ITALY

Lady Duff Gordon1 was a vigorous woman of the world with a wide
amateur interest in the arts. Her husband had died in early middle age and
she was now intent on the culture and education of her two daughters,
Georgie and Alicia. The girls were learning music and art and poetry.
What could be more conducive to such an education than the atmosphere
at Careggi?

Lady Duff Gordon at once took to Watts. He was so cultured and re-
fined. His manners were perfect and it did one good to listen to his pas-
sionate idealistic conversation. Besides, he obviously wanted nursing.
How could Lady Holland have left him all alone in such a great house
when he had no idea of looking after himself? Lady Duff Gordon was
soon busying herself with the help of the girls in making him more com-
fortable. They arranged the rooms he was using and insisted that he should
have a warm wood fire.

And then it was decided that the young man should give the Miss
Gordons drawing lessons. A warm friendship soon developed. Georgie,
who was vigorous and matter of fact, enjoyed arguing with her young
master. At first she could not help seeing how much of what he said was
outside the range of possibility. There did not go with the passionate talk
of High Art a corresponding sense of reality. But little by little in the
romantic surroundings at Careggi she allowed herself to succumb to his
fascination. Everything seemed possible to him. And had not his success
already been almost incredible? How he talked! It moved her like a magic
draught.

Watts was using an enormous building which housed lemon trees in
the winter for his studio and Georgie would often visit him there to see
whether he wanted anything. Then an argument about art, religion or
liberalism would start. Where he was liberal she was conservative, where
he was religiously vague or agnostic she was dogmatic. It was more a
means of getting to know Watts than a way of arriving at the truth. Her
world was very settled and Watts* revolutionary theories did nothing to
threaten it.

They were very much together. Watching him as he argued, being close
to him as he bent over her drawing board, she gave way as much as she
dared to the exciting feelings the young painter aroused in her. In the
evenings there were duets and walks in the cool darkening gardens among
the fountains. Watts had a guitar, and they would sing together. He even
made up verses for a love song.

If Georgie almost allowed herself to love Watts, Watts almost let him-

1 Caroline, daughter of Sir George Comewall, Bt., married (1810) Sir William DufF
Gordon 2nd Bt. (1772-1823).

31